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decker " St. Vincent/' a cadet training ship, gunnery practice
was just taking place as I boarded her. I was permitted to
take part in it and told off as gunner No. 1 to serve a gun? and
1 had to fire it off, I was not a little proud to have contributed
my share to the deafening thunder of the broadside. Admiral
Foley, the Superintendent of the Dockyard, was another
sailor who was most kind to me. It amused him to take me
round the wharfs and show me all the ships of war lying
there. He was a real jovial old sea-dog with a crimson face
and white whiskers, and, being very deaf, he spoke very loud
himself. This weakness of his led to a very comical Incident,
of which I shall give an account, not only because the story
went the round of the whole English navy, but because it is
also an example of my grandmother's keen sense of a funny
situation, It concerns what was in itself a tragic occurrence.
The British sailing-frigate " Eurydice " went down almost in
sight of Portsmouth, She was salvaged with great trouble
and towed into harbour, where she was laid up in dry dock.
The Queen had commanded Admiral Foley to luncheon at
Osbome to receive his report of it. After she had exhausted
this melancholy subject, my grandmother, in order to give the
conversation a more cheerful turn, inquired after his sister,
whom she knew well, whereon the Admiral, who was hard
of hearing and still pursuing his train of thought about the
" Eurydice/J replied in his stentorian voice : t{ Well, Ma'am, I
am going to have her turned over and take a good look at
her bottom and have it well scraped."

The effect of this answer was stupendous. My grandmother
put down her knife and fork, hid her face in her handkerchief
and shook and heaved with laughter until the tears rolled
down her face. My uncle, the Duke of Connaught, and the
younger members of the family round the table forgot
every rule of etiquette and burst into a yell of laughter,
and the dignified servants handing round dishes rushed
away and took refuge behind the screen round the serving
table. Meanwhile the Admiral, solemnly unconscious, looked
on mystified at this hilarity without in the least knowing
what it was about!